ON  THE  ROAD  TO   INDIA      5
the pull is backwards. Wives and children have been left behind. The thought of the things that may happen before they come this way again is heavy upon them. The last third are a mixed group of all ages and destinations. This gallant old lady, seventy years and upwards, is going to join a daughter in New Zealand, just for a winter's jaunt. This lad of eighteen, fresh from a public school, finds himself surprisingly consigned to a business house in Java, just about the time when his school contemporaries are starting as Freshmen at Oxford and Cambridge. His knowledge of Java is as vague and sketchy as my own, but he has a cheerful confidence that it will be all right. A dozen other lads are bound Hfor Ceylon, Burma, Siam, Singapore, Hong-Kong, and some mark themselves down for remote lands and settlements I have never heard of and can find on no map. The average age of this group